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terrible Mr. Johnson, lie has frightened me. He tells
me that we must all go. I do not wish to go. I have
never been so happy. Miss Grassleyes, you would
not be so cruel as to turn us all out!"
"No idea of it, madame," Jane assured her. "Mr.
Granet here has promised to help me and I hope
to be able to carry on."
Miriam di Mendoza swung round towards
Granet.
"Ah, you were so kind to my little sister," she
cried.
Granet, with a keen recollection of that poignant
hour of embarrassment, could only bow.
"Carlotta is so impulsive,*' her sister confided*
"She, too, wishes to stay. Please let me have the
latest news, Miss Grassleyes."
"There is no definite news of my aunt," Jane told
her, "but this gentleman is Mr. Clunderson, who is
our family solicitor and whose advice we are fol-
lowing. I shall look after the bungalows. Mr.
Granet is taking an interest in my aunt's marvellous
collection of herbs and her garden. The greatest
chemist of our day is coming to tell us all that Mr.
Granet does not know about them, but we are hop-
ing all the time to find my aunt's Formula Book.
I know that she used to make up a sleeping draught
for you."
"It was very good," Madame di Mendoza re-
plied, "but I can do without that if I am allowed
to stay in the bungalow and if the wind which
blows through my open windows at night brings
always that perfume of the pines. I think it is that